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the whole year; in a fo 
than » ſizeable cel; —my 
peitchment, and my 
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Inter Loops, rr. 


is 

to ſerve 2 * far one ea. my 
maſter neither eats, 3 ps; and 
here I am obliged to attend hin, 
charming amuſements of fafling. and' kt 
2 be pleaſant to a lover; but as I am nt 
gentry, I could in for mare ſubſtantiat 
At this rate, we ſhall make a black Lent of | 
I ſhall be” lirubk to —_ 

are already thinner than 
jaws, for want af proper” uſe 
almoſt arr. maſter of F mine, e 


Fat, % 


; rafenl ? 
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Ferdinand. 
Ferd. Well, firrah, what” ate you doing here? DU 
not order yo "home? 
JF was thinking;) Gir,-if-you Soul be but bes- 4 
ed to go home, ly down, and tac little hit a Nap 
if it was but by way. of mbreltyyrat—:; 
Ferd. Whio-bid'you think; 
no longer be troubled with y 
. Impertinence! Deaf fi 
condition ; and; if you-will 
for - the! hollow ſount#of wif 
Ferd. Peace; corniorand! Thou iH 


* & 


biet me 
—— 


conkider my .. 0 | 
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I. confeſs the charge, and heartily wiſh it more 
fubſtantial than mere idea" * 

Ferd. No more, dolt! You muſt faſt and wake as long 
as I pleaſe; fo 3 * as you fear correction. 

[Exit Ferdinand. 

2 There he goes ! Love has taken full poſſeſſion of 

his brain; and, until he comes to his ſober ſenſes, I ſhall 
have neither food nor reſt.— Plague of all * fine ſen- 
ſations, I ſay. [Exit. 


SCENE, Enter ANTON. Fxininand, and GrNTI E- 
MEN, with guitars, and meſt'd; who * under 
Lovis s window. 


"$ERENADE. 


Ant. Tell me, Nr. lute, can thy fond ſtrain 
'- So gently ſpeak thy maſter's pain, * 
So ſoftly fing, ſo humbly ſigh, 1 
That - tho my ſleeping love ſhall 100 
Who fings—Who ſighs below. — 
_ Her roſy — ſhal all ve fly. 
Thus may ſome viſion whiſper more 
Than ever I durſt ſpeak before 
Fond. Tis all in vain, Antonio; Louiſa will not ** 
and, if ſhe does, 'twill be to little purpoſe. 
7 8 I am not of your opinion Ferdinand: a ſincere and 
. lover ſhould never ſhrink at a faint repulſe; if ſhe 
bs within hearing, 1 doubt not to convince you of wu — 


— 


Tor. | A 2 of 
- : . A In Ser 
44. The breath of morn bids hence the nights 
l Unveil thoſe beauteous eyes my fair; 
For, all the dawn of love is there, oY 


I feel no day—!l own no light. 
in 11 — the ſong Louiſa pers at Ter . 
4 I Rh. | 


| ve 

; * Waking, I heard thy numbers Allie, ; 

Waking, the dawn did bleſs my bent; V wit 4 
Tis Phobus ſure, that woos I cry d, ws 

* who moves in light. 155 
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* 
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TAE DOUBLE ELOFENENT, 
"GOP opens bis wit 
2 AIR 1110. 


Fer. What vagabonds are theſe I hear, 
_ - Fiddling, fluting, ryhming, ranting, 
Piping, ſcraping, whining, canting? 
Fly, ſcurvy minſtrels, fly! | 
Tou. Nay, pray thee father, ay fo rough * 
An. ; An humble lover 1! 
. How durſt you, daughter, lend an car 
To ſuch deceitful ſtuff 
Quick from the window, fly ! 
Lou. 4 Antonio! Ant. Muſt you go? 
A. & L. We ſoon, perhaps, may meet , 
For tho? hard fortune is our foe, 
The god of love will fight for us. 
Fer. Reach me the blunderbuſs! 
A. & L. The God of love who knows our 1. 
Jer. Hence, or theſe ſlugs are thro' your brain. 


SCENE, Chamber in Don Jzzonr's Houſe, | 
Buer Don Jerome and Sl. 
Fer. Tis well the catterwauling puppy made his eſtape : 


a minute more, and I would have made a riddle of his 


calicoe carcaſe. | 

Tou. Why, ſir, ſhould his honourable love ſubject him 

to ſuch cruel trennt 5 
Jer. Honourable love! and cruel treatment [fine ro- 


mantic bauble, truly — But I'll make you know, ſigbing, 


whining, madam, that you are a daughter, born to obey, 


and Ia father, born to command,—abſolute in power; 


and ſbrewd in diſcerament :—ſo, no more tricks, d'ye 


dave domes 762 ; ee ene 


Enter Ferdinand and 1 | | 

Ant. Nay, prithee don't be grave, Ferdinand—l have & 

my perplexities ; yet bear up againſt them. - S 
Ferd. 1 am 5 W b men: a Iving, Ab! 

101 G——— 8 


* 4 
9 
1 — - » " , 
A va - * 1 = F 
5 f * 5 OF 
2 - 
: „ 


AW... * 
Ne * 8 
. ws 
> * © 
30 


ed ſtate of » 


6 ——— 4 60, - 


Ant. Whats: the matter -Has Clary ant you had a- 


ny difference ? 

Ferd. | am on the rack !—ſlie is fo much diſpleaſed, 
that l know not if ever I ſhall ſee'her's 
Ant. What has ſhe taker ill ?You! muſt have been 


much to blame; for Clara is all gentleneſs. 


Ferd. Indeed 1 found!it was impoſſible to attempt ſee- 
ing her, the father kept ſo: watehful an eye: ſo that I. 
attempted to bribe her maid; which ſucceeded to my wiſh 
and the conveyed me to her apart ment. 5 

Ant. A gallant youth, upon my Word And, then, 
I'll be ſworn you took ſome liberty that ha ſkdcked her 
delicacy.—Tett me did you dare to take her hand. 

Ferd. Moſt aſſuredly did. 

Ant. And did vou preſume to treſpoſt on a kiſs without 
her conſent? - 

Ferd. A kiſs! I raviſtitd a- denen from her 

Ant. And car you wonder at her diſpleaſure ? 

Fe fer Not imthecleaftz but aw diſtracted in having 
er. 


1 
Ferd. Could Ther fiults remember, 
Forgetting every charm, 
Sn would impartial Reaſon 
The tyrant Love diſarm: 9 12 5 
Hut when enraged l number: 8 
Each failing of her mind; 
* Love ſtill ſugge ſte her beauty | 
35 And ſees, white Reafon's blinds 
Nd, Antonio; yow were onee? fohd-.of: Claran: how 
ſtands your often now?” 
Ants Your "ſiſter * wwipeioreliaths ſexl.iediches 
thonght:Olarabud charms; but the coldneſs and-negledl 
with which ſhe treated me, N 2 25 wy heart to its wont- 


4 1 VASE . 


— Lees . 
In eyes that id ves Jeb on en Te * 


— Ine er ſawinectat on ali 


Py -- 5 
| But where my own did hope to fip. _ * 


2 Mas the maid who looks my hee = 
: Checks of role untonch:d by — zi en od : . 
! | | 1 will own the colour true, 
3 When yielding bluſhes aid their bue, 
n Is ber hand fo ſoſt and pπẽVv 7 
1 muſt preſs:itito be fares | 
5 Nor can Le en be certain then, 
5 Tul it grateful preſs again. 3 
h Maſt I, with attentive eye, 8 
5 Wateh her heaving boſerm abe A 
a oil pocket is „ F096 
, That heaving boſom figh for me. 
| Ferd. I'll do all in my power w It — with my | 
ſiſter:— but, 1 you not to attempt running away _— 
it 2 ber Von ber- my nr 8 cha gan — 
| rio . „„ F040 268} e 2077 RIG : 
Ant. Would not you, Ferdinand, ram away with "Clin 
if ſhe would conſent? 7 1402 


Ferd. I wuſt confeſs I esl not „tate: but, you 
will allow, we never do by other Ned _ A | and daugh- 


in "us ve" Sith they onkd/ do by cur" Foy of 
A. You need be under ao det. n my e 


ia reſpeſ to Sl ; 
4 1 *. 1 Fra Di: 2 4 = 
Ant. Friendſhip i is the bond of reaſon; 
| Ef - But, if deauty diſapprove, , ö * 4 
3 Meava abſolves. all other 9 
| In the heart that's-truc to love: . 
a The faith which to wy friend 1h Gare; LES 
* As civil oath I view ; ; 155 
a be to the charms which l adore, 
4 Tu religion to be trus. Ht PRE FL] 
to Then if to 005 1 file walt be” . — Wo 5 
Can I doubt which 5 e 
Breach of ſocial faith with thes, . E 
mn 
3 x: "Exit Antonio, 
ny Ferd. Sure Antonio hat no lurkin: 
* And, yet, methinks, this change n ES 


ws » 
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for who that has ever loved her can ceaſe to a ſo— But, 
from his try'd ſincerity, how can I doubt bis friendſhip? 


1429 Riv 1 
41x. I 


Ferd. Tho' the cauſe of ſaſpicion OR | 
Yet proofs of her love too are ſtrong: —— 

I'm a wretch if right in my fears, 

And unworthy her ſmiles if I'm' wrong. 
What heart- breaking torments from jealouſy flow, 
Ah! none but the jealous—the jealous can Know! 

When bleſt with the ſmiles of my fair, 

know not how much I adore: 

' Theſe ſmiles let another but ſhare; - 

And I wonder l priz'd them no more. 
Then whence can I hope a relief from my woe, 
When the falſer ſhe ſeems, ſtill 1 ander I _—— 


- p 


2 SCENE, Chamber in Don jenoun' $ Houſe. 
5 "Emer Louiſa and Duenna. 


. Are you Rill determined, my dear Nin, t to ade 
fo raſh a ſtep Are you really ſo fond of Antonio, as ' 
to marry him without a fortung ? 1 fear you will hereafter 
repent, and reflect on the imprudence of your choice. 


x * A 1 R . * — « 275 ? * * * 
IC * at * Th. — 
2 


Tou. Thou can't not boaſt of fortune” 8 8 N 
My love! . me they wealthy call; 
But 1 was glad to find thee poor 
For, with my heart, I'd give thee all: 
And then the grateful youth ſhall own, 
I loy'd him for himſelf alone. = 


But, when his worth my hand ſhall gain, 
No word or Jook of mine ſhall ſhew, 
That I the ſmalleſt thought retain - 
Of what my bounty did beſtow :  _ 
Veti ſtill his grateful heart ſhall wn, 
I lov'd him for himſelf alone. * 


. Dacn« . Louiſa, I overheard your father ſay, you 
— marry little Iſaac, the Jew, to-morrow morning: 


— Now, - 


But, 
p? 


© Low. Sir, He's a Portuguese. 


have any more advice to gee 
ence to her father, be brief; for 1 intend to lack her uy 


Tür DoUBLE torniiet) + 


a Now; it we ſucceed in our plot, nam up 


to me entirely, 
Low. O yes, with all my heart! But bave you | 
ths maid to my intereſt !-My brother Ferdinand has 


. promiſed his affiſtance. 


| Den. All is as you with.———But 1 muſt have Antonio' '. 
laſt letter. That muſt. be the cauſe of his ſuſpicion ; and 
leave the reſt to me. 

Tou. There it is; (gives! letter and I vin e 
cels with all my heart. nl 

Enter Don Jerome and Ferdinand. 

Fer. What is all this ſcraping, fiddling, and 
I deſire 1 may have no more of it. And what have you 
been about, ſir ?—diſturbing ſome honeſt family in the 


| fame manner, | ſuppoſe. - Louiſa, to-morrow, ebild, I have 


determined you ſhall marry Haac Mendoza; an d then. 
Zn O, fir, do not make me —— . 
Jer. Any thing more ? 1 ire} e 

Tou. Sir, he's a Jew=s - : 

For That's a miſtake; for he's changed þ bis - 

theſe fix weeks. Any thing more? BY rus 


Fer. That's anotber miſtake ; for he has forſworn bis | 


country.— Any thing more/ 

| Sup 0: he has, to me, the — ee 

man Wy 
Fer. Hey-day What's that pray? ak ay an 


Lou. He is my averſion. 
Jer. Louiſa, I care not: 3 
the money. The beſt experiment in nature, to obtain 


good fruit, is to graft on a crab. ou know my wiſh 


and 1 lived very happy; yet there: was ho lete bete 
us, and we expected none; therefore, were not diſap- 
pointed :—and, the poor woman, when ſhe died, 1 was 


ſo ſorty, that 1 did not care if ſhe had lived. - Teich every 


man in Spain could ſay as much. : And/now- fir, if you 
your - liter, about diſubedi- 


in her room, and will not ſee her face, till ſhe requros to 
her duty. 


Ferd. Sir; for my. Ant Ake, 1 cannot ub 
e „5 28 CY 


a * 8 ; 1 N : ee 1 
— N rn * 
r nr es EE kn oe ragss 
37 
4 » * Nay 
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Jer. Then, fir, for my fake, hold your tongne,. 
[ Exit 8 


7 Don Jerome locks up Louiſa, and; returning, meets 4 


Dueunna.) 
er. 80 . have I found you out \—Here's 2 
witch! engaged in Antonio's intereſt. How did you dare 
to encourage fuch a piece of miſchief ? 

Duen. Well, and if I am in Antonio's intereſt, I am 
not aſhamed to own it; for | always delighted in the ten- 
der paſſions 

er. In the tender pafſions! O, you old piece of ini- 
quity, you are an antidote to all the tender paſſions. Get 
out of my houſe, this moment, out of my houſe, I ſay! 
you, that I took into my houſe to be a ſcare · crow, to be- 
come a decoy-duck et along! you old ove: of ini- 
quity! 

Duen. Well, ſir, I don't want to ſtay in your houſe ; ; 
but 1 [ . go and lock up my wardrobe. _ 

. Your wardrobe! When you came into my beate, 
you; Hl carry your wardrobe in your coinb<caſc;: you 
could, you old drag: 

Duen. And my veil, too, pod hope you would not have 
me go without my del! 

er. Your veil! you can't go-without: a veil, indeed / 

ſupport you are afraid of your beauty. Well, go a- 
Tug and get your veil, you old devil: ¶ He leis the Duenns 
in to Louiſa) A fine ſtory indeed ! if parents are to be diſ- 
obeyed on account of love, liking, beauty, and ſuch non- 
ſenſe hut, as ray father niade me marry to pleaſe him, 
without caring 'tw . for my bride; ſo, my daughter 
ſhall marry to pleaſe me; though "ge, + deformity, 925 a- 
r b N 7; Dy . 


a bY of 


12 4 you have, ſhe's the plague of your life: 8 

No peace you ſhall know tho] you've buried your wife: 

At twenty ſhe-mocks at the duty you taught her 

O! what a plague is an obllinate A wy 

- * *-Sighing and whining!-. 3 jo 
Dying and pining 

W obſtinate drvghter! | : 8 oy) 


p ny 0 . g 1 . 
8 | Ro. 


done. 


TAT bob ELOPEMENT. . | A 


When ſcarce in their teens they hes wit to perplex us. 


With letters and lovers they perpetually ven ua;: 


While each ſtill rejects the fair . ve brought bers . 


Wrangling and jangling! 


Flouting and pouting! 


O]! What a plague is an obſtinate e „55 
Jer. So madam, you have got your veil : Now march 
off: —and, if you pleaſe, 111 ſee you clear of my houſe. 
There go,—go to Antonio !—go to him; and do ye 
hear ?—ſince he has got you turned ont of a good place, 


he had better make you Wu * taking you home with | 


himſelf. 2 Don ” nA 


- SCENE, Town. | 
Enter Lovisa, who peeps tired her veil. 


Lou. Good bye to you, fir, ow 
Enter Clara and Maid. 
| Louiſa ſees them and retires.) | 
Maid. Well, madam, what ſteps do you intend to pur- 
ſue, now that you have eſcaped from your father? 5g 
Cla. My intention is to viſit the convent of St Catba- 


rine's; and, perhaps, hereafter take the veil. Ferdinand 


has fo much offended me, that I cannot forgive him. 
Lou. ( Coming forward) Now, I have left my father's 
houſe, 1 don't know where to go :;—if 1 knew.——Ha! 


who's here ?—methinks it ſn be Clara. 


- Cla. That muſt be Louiſa. ( word en up their veil 2 
Tou. Clara! | 
Cla. Louiſa! | | | 
Lou. Clara, I am aſham'd to tafores ou bit 1 hav 
-Your good ſenſe will certainly condemn wy £006 


duct. 


may truſt me. 
Tou. To be plain, then, Y dear Clars,” [ have clop' 


from my father's houſe. - 


Cla. Indeed, Louiſa, I ſhould be angry at ſo mad an ac 
tion, but that l have juſt · now committed the ſame oſſenoe. 
Lou. And, how do you intend to avoid the ſearch of | 
your family ? . 
Cla. I am going to the convent of st Catharine? —My 4 
B 2 father * 


cia. Tell me, my deer -I am your friend, od you. 15 
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father's ſeverity is paſt all bearin ag; and your brethertru 
Þ much — me, that I ſhall never forgive ton 


AIR. 


Cla. When ſable night each drooping plant refforing, 
Wept o'er her flow'rs her breath did cheer, 
As ſome ſad widow o'er her babe deploring, 
"Wakes its beauty with a tear. 


When all did ſleep, whoſe weary hearts could barrow; | 
One hour from love and care to reſt — | 

Lo! as I preſs'd my couch in ſilent ſorrow, 
My lover caught me to his breaſt! 


He vow'd he come to ſave me 
From thoſe that would enſlave me; 
Then kneeling, 
Kiſſes ſtealing, _ 
_ Endleſs faith he ſwore! 
But foon I chid him thence, 
For, had his fond pretence 
Obtain'd one favour then 
And had he preſs'd again, | | 
Il fear'd my treach'rous heart might g t him more! 
_ Where is Antonio ?—Is he not the partner of your 
t 
5 No; nor is he acquainted with my intention. My 
father cruelly inſiſted l ſhould marry Iſaac the Jew to- mor- 
row: this extraordinary command has compelled me to 
this diſagreeable ſtep, —Oh yonder goes my brother, with 
the very man my father intended I ſhould marry. - 

Cl. Won't it be dangerous if he ſees you? 

Tau. No, my dear, he never ſaw me; but his ta 
viſits to my father's made him ſhew his odious figure ve- 
ry often · before my window, from whence he was ſhewn 
to me. 

: Cla, He comes this way : Pl om you: (going )J— 
But, Loniſa, when you ſee your brother, be ſure you — 
tell him that I am gone to the convent of St Catharine's 

to doors down on the right hand ſide of the piazza. 

Ton. Oh, you may depend upon it, I will tell him 
where yu * not be found: . Bt * dear 

friend, 


4 
8 1 <A 
* t x . 
— 9. * 4% 4 4s * a * 4 1 
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inks will you allow me to make uſe of your nante, 661 
way find occaſion. 
Cla. With all my heart; —any thing in wy power you 


may command. LExit Clara, 
Enter Waac. ; 

Tfe. Ay, ay !—there' s no doubt this little 9 2 
will ſoon captivate the heart of Don Jerome 


| But, who have we here; —a pretty girl, faith — 


ſhe eyes me; (ſhe approaches) ay, ay! ſhe is certainly 
ſtruck with my dreſs and figure: and I don't wonder at 
it ;—1 have ſome reaſon to think they are particularly 
ſtrikin g.— 
Lou. Sir, your ez — ranger, I hope you 
will excuſe this liberty I have a favour to requeſt of 
you. 

Ia. I am ſorry for you, young woman ;—but I am po- 
ſitively engaged— - 

Lou. But, ſir, you don't ſeem to underſtand me 

Jſa. 1 can't make yew any honourable propoſals ;— 
and, if I was to offer any thing elfe, I ſuppoſe you have 
ſome good-natured . brother or couſin, that would run me 
through the guts.—You have no hopes, child ;—I am 
ſorry for you. 

Lou. It is not your perſon I ſolicit; 1 have ud ambiti- 
on of that kind; my ſuit is of a very different nature: 
To be plain with vou, fir, I am told you are acquainted 


with 8 45 Antonio cl it is not too much trouble, and 


you w 
to me. 
ſa. Oh then 'tis not me you are fond of ?— 

Lou. You Eno, Indeed. 

Ja. Why, then, I muſt tell you, that you are a little, 
confident, ſelf-ſufficient minx, and not the perſon I took 
you 2 pray, young woman, what is your name? 

Lou. Clara, fir, Don Guſman's daughter, I have left 


lend your pity to a. ſtranger, pleaſe to direct k him 


my father's houſe in purſuit of my 1 who, as yet, LT 


knows nothing of the matter. | 
Ta. Hum'!—this may turn to my advanta for 
Louiſa, I know, is fond of Antonio, and, if ſhe be 
jealous of Clara, ſhe will then conſent. to marry me, in 
revenge for Antonio's falſehood. lags the af mils, to | 
thew you my good n PII forgive the affroot you | 


* 
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offered me; L will endeavour to find your lover, and ſend. 


him to you immediately. —[n the mean time, here comes 
a friend of mine 1 can confide in: he _ take care of 
you while I look for Antonio. | 1 
Enter Carlos. ; 

Za. Carlos, this is a young lady, whoſe lover I am go- 
ing in ſearch of : you will take her to my lodgings, 
1 find him.—Be ſure to take particular care of en | 
Tou. Oh, fir, now that you are acquainted with my 4 
tuation, ſure you won't deceive me —if A er do, it will 
render me miſerable !——— 
Car. Well aid, female politician. 


A 1 R. 


Car. Had I a heart for falſehood fram 'd, 
I ne'er could injure you: 
For, tho' your tongue no promiſe claim” d, 
Your charms would mage me true. 


To yon no ſoul ſhall bear Aeceit, 
Doc ſtranger offer wrong; 
For friends in all the ag'd you'll meet, 
And brothers in the young. 


But when they learn that you have bleſt, 
Another with your heart, en 

They'll bid aſpiring paſſions reſt, | 
And act a brother's part. 


Then lady dread not here deceit, 
Nor fear to ſuffer wrong; 

For friends in all the ag'd wu. meet, 
And brotheis in the young. 


DECALOGUR 


: Tre. My miſtreſs expects me, and I muſt go to her, 
| Or how can I hope for a ſmile ? Us 
Tou. Soon may you return a proſperous wooer, 
But think what I ſuffer the, while! 


Alone and away from the man that 1 love, 
In ſtrangers I'm forc'd to confide. | 


Ila. Dear lady my friend, you may truſt, and ho' prove 


PFPouvr ſervant, protector, and guide. 
„3 : £91 4 1 . 
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Car. Geutle maid, ah! why ſuſpect me 

x Let me ſerve thee—then reject me. | 
Can'ſt thou truſt—and I deceive thee ? 12 
Art thou ſad—and ſhall I grieve the??? 
Gentle maid, ah! why ſuſpect me? | 
Let me ſerve thee—then reject . 


TRIO” 


Low. "Worn may'ſt thou = be 
. If in ought thou' rt falſe to mel. 

Car. Never may I happy, -@c. 
2 Never may he, Gc. : 

Iſa. I am ſure my good friend will do all in bis power 
to amuſe you, till I find 1 and fad. him to-you 
— muſt on oben n. | 


4 
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SCENE, Parlour in Don Ino s Houle. 5e 
Enter Don Jerome and Iſaac, gas. 2 LOUD, 
Jerome. #0 


H! little Iſaac, I rejoice to ſee thee I have te 
thinking of thee, and have been planning for thy 
happineſs. 
La. Don Jerome, you are too good to me; and I am 
much obliged to you.—l' dare ſay you have thought me 
tardy in my viſit: but a circumſtance has detained me 
which I will inform you of Your neighbour, Don. Guz- 
man's daughter, is run away from her father I met her 
in my way hither; and ſhe ſent me to ſeek e 
You ſee I can keep a ſecret. | We 
Fer. Ah, Iſaac, ſee when my augbter will ſerve me 
ſuch a trick, —I am wiſer than them all. —1 have locked 
her up, to make ſure of her. 
Ta. And ſee when my miſtreſs. will ſerve me fo.—My 
aunt always called me wiſe little Solomon; let Iſaac . 


he's a —_— 1 wo; a little 7 8 now and. then, 


CZ + 


-- fur Drum; o; 


in money matters; but keen, deviliſh keen —I will ſetid 
Antonio to her; in which caſe he will be no longer my 
rival with Louiſa Ay, ay! I am deviliſh keen, — Bat, 
what hopes of ſucceſs have I with your fair daughter ? 

Fer. W Why, indeed, ſhe is like all her ſex, a little 
perverſe :—but, 1 have lock'd her up, and have ſworn ne- 
yer to ſee her more, till ſhe is obedient to my commands; 
—and, to-morrow, Iſaae, I intend you ſhall marry her. 

01 ſhe is a beautiful ereature. 
Za. I do not doubt it.—Pleaſe, fir, to give me a deſerip- 


tion of her. 


Fer. With all my heart. Let me ſee now. — Het 


eyes are like diamonds of the firſt water z— 
Ta. Diamonds of the firſt water; that's very good; 


But had much rather they were real diamonds. CAfide, | 


Fer. Her ſkin is like the pureſt dimity ;——her teeth 
are even, and whiter and er enamelled than elephant's 
—and her voice is like a Virginian age ale; —and, as 
for dimples—hold, hold; Hales did ſay f No, ſhe has 
but one dimple; but 1 defy vou to tell which is the pret- 
tieſt, the cheek that has the dimple, or, the cheek that 
has not the dimple ;—then, her chin ;—ſhe has a lovely 
down on her chin, like the down of a peach. 

Ja. Lord! Lord! 1 am afraid I ſhall be overpowered 
with her beauty; and I ſhould not care to be in love with 


any thing but her money: but, for my part, I dog's 


auch mind whether handſome or otherwiſe — 
i ay” 1 R. 


; J. Give Enoch the nymph whom henne ean boaſt; | 


But health and good-humour to make her his toaſt; 
It ſtraight, T1 don't mind whether ſlender or fat, | 
At fix feet, or four we ll ne er quarrel for that. 


s — 
* 


What' er her complexion, I vow: 1 don't ts I'S 


ll brown. it is laſting—more pleaſant if fair 
And, tho' in ker cheeks I no dimples ſhould at 
Let her ſmile——and each dell is a dimple 


Let her locks be the reddeſt that ever were ſeen, 
And her eyes — be Cen any colour but poem 3 IS 
For in eyes, tho” ſo various in luſtre and hu, 
I ſwear I've no choice only let her have two. 


ö ö 
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| "Tis true Fd diſpenſe with a throne on her backs 
And white teeth I own—are'genteeler than 
| A little round chin too's a beauty Pve heard, 


that ſhe may nt have a deurd. 
Fer There! there] go your ways to her: that way 
3 leads to her chamber; the maid will conduet you to 
the apartment. 
1a. I muſt confeſs I feel a little baſhful. E ſhould 
J addreſs her? Do you think the will be ſtruck with 
my figure ? 

Fer. You a lover !—and aſk that queſtion—let me u. 
r ſtruct yOu—— 


But I only deſire 


A I Reo 


Jer. When the maid whom we love 
No intreaties can move, 8 | 
Who'd lead a life of pining? - ih SIS TOM 
If her charms will 9 | 
The fond raſhneſs you uſe, 
 —Away with idle whinning! 


Ne'er ſtand like a fool, 
With looks ſheepiſh and cool; 
- Such baſhful love is . : 
But with ſpirit addreſs, | 
And your ſure of ſucceſs; 
For honeſt warmth. is _ 


"Nay, tho wedlock's in view, 
ba” Like a rake if you'll woo, _ 
: Girls ſooner quit their coldneſs : 
They know beauty inſpires, 
| | Leſs reſpect than deſires 
| Hence love is prov'd by boldneſs, 


5 8 So oer ha like 6 foal, CC. 
3 | | 1 Done Jerome. 


10 La. Hark! 1 hes 1 120 ber No; it was vals [7.1 
14 my fears Lord! ſhe muſt be a moſt beautiful and en- WE: 

chanting creature —I think 1 hear the rattling of filks: 5 
is —it — be ſhe.— O, * comes. — 


— 
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Enter Duenna dreſſed like Louiſa. 
Duen. Sir, your ſervant — | 
Za. Your ſervant madam —— 


Duen. My papa has informed me, fir, that you are the 
gentleman who has kindly profeſſed a partiality for me.— 


Will you pleaſe to fit down, fir? | 

Iſa. Madam, I hope l hope, madam ( Advances 
ſlowly towards the chair) O law ! ——(Duenna 5 
wards the chair) 1 don't know what to ſay. (Sees ber) 


- * - 


Zounds what a witch! 5 
Duen. What's the matter, fir ?—you appear frighten'd. 
Zſa. No madam, I'm obliged to you.—Zounds! is this 


the bit of dimity he told me off ?—But as long as ſhe has 


money enough, I'll try to reconcile her looks. [ Aſide. 

Duen. I hope you are not ill, fir !— 

1a. Only a little ſurpriz'd, madam ; your beauty has 
overcome me.— Ves, ſhe has the down upon her ch in, ſure 
enough. . | I {A/ide. 

Duen. Do, pray fit down, fir; but you'll wonder at 
my condeſcenſion, fir ;—_-I was inform'd you was the 

oreſt, little diminutive wretch; — that you was ill-made, 
yellow-faced, ſnub-nos'd ;—inſtead of which I find you fo 
genteel, ſo well bred, that I proteſt I am quite charm'd 
with you; | | 

Ta. There is fome thing very pretty in the tone of her 
voice. | 

Duen. You are really fo captivating, that I am quite 
delighted with you, —ſo much, that maiden honeſty gives 
way to the ſtriking proportion of your perſon ;— LE 

Ta. Faith, now I look at her again, ſhe is not quite ſo 
ugly (Drawing near) Will you pardon me, madam, if I 
ſalute you? ( Kiſſes ber )—Faugh !—a man might as well 
kiſs a hedge-hog. 5 [ Aſide. 
Duen. But, ſir, you muſt pardon me,—you ſhould: get rid 
of that filthy beard :—]1 proteſt it is like an artichoke. — 

: 5 om Why, as you ſay, miſs, the razor would not be a- 
miſs—for either of us. (Aſide )—But, I am told you have 
a ſweet voice, miſs, - will you pleaſe to favour me with 2 
ſong— by way of paſling the time:? | 

Duen. My papa, fir, is afraid to truſt me even with my 

muſic maſter; and I have not practiſed for ſome time 
But III try. (Endeavors to ſing, but ſcreams.) Te 


LW.) 
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Ja. Very like a 5 nightingale - [Aſde. 
Duen. I'm very hoarſe, ſir. yy. vo 

e | . Oh, pray, miſs, don't trouble yourſelf to ſing any 

„ more: I hear you are very hoarſe : — but, perhaps, if you 

| took it lower, it would not oblige you to make ſuch wry 

er faces. he rn 


* Duen. I have a great cold, fir ;—but to pleaſe ſo ac- 
9 _ compliſhed a gentleman, I'll endeavour to recollect my 

laſt new words. Ef 
AS Duen. When a tender maid _ 
de. | Is firſt eſſay d 

; By ſome admiring ſwain, 
28 IS 2 How her bluſhes riſe, 
We | If ſhe meets his eyes, 8 
de. While he unfolds his pain! i 
at If he takes her hand ſhe trembles quite! 
he Touch her lips —and ſhe ſwoons outright. 
de, | | While a pit-a-pat, &c.» 
So Her heart avows her fright. 
1 
But in time appear 
her | ; _ Fewer ſigns of fear: 
The youth ſhe boldly views: 4 

ite a If her hand he graſp, 7 95 
ves Or her boſom claſp, - 3 „ 
ä No mantling bluſh enſues! 3 
: fo Then to. church well pleaſed the lovers move, 4 
if [ While her ſmiles her contentment prove : _ 
vel And a pit-a-pat, Cc. f 
_ Her heart avows her love! $22 
EM Za. Well, mifs Louiſa, may I hope for the happineſs 
—_ of calling you mine, to-morrow ?—It is your father's de- 
ave fire, and what I moſt ardently wiſh for *  _ 
ha Duen. One thing promiſed, and I ſhall freely conſent. 

—As my father treated me with ſeverity, I made a vow | _ 
my never to receive a huſband from his hands: but if you will | | 
— obtain the key of the garden gate, under pretence of o | : 

| walking, I will elope from thence with you. 3 
Te. _ - ja. ( Pauſing) In that caſe, I ſhall not be obliged to 
| "C0 make. 
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make any ſettlement on her,—( Aſide) Yes, miſs, I will 
endeavour to prevail upon your father; as I am very much 


in his good graces. - 
af Enter Carlos. 


+ Car. Well aid, brother Iſaac, I ſee you are a briſk, 
and I hope a thriving wooer. HRS 
Ja. As to that, thriving enough ;—but—— _ ; 
Duen. What does he ſay, Mr lſaac? | | 
Ta. I am ſo puzzled, I don't know what to fay.—Do 
for heaven's ſake, ſay or ſing ſomething to pleaſe her. 
Car, I'll ſtrive to pleaſe you both.—She is very tenaci- 
ous of her beauty.— | | 
Ja, I don't doubt it; ſhe has a damn'd deal of it; and 
ſhe ought to hold it faſt. . 


A I Ro 


Car. Ah, ſure a pair was never ſeen, 
So juſtly form'd to meet by nature! 
The youth excelling fo in mein, 
The maid in ev'ry grace of feature! 
O, how happy are ſuch lovers, 
When kindred beauties each diſcovers! , 
| For ſurely ſhe | | 
Was made for thee, 
And thou to bleſs this lovely creature! 


So mild your looks your children thence, 
Will early learn the taſk of duty, 
The boys with all their father's ſenſe, 
The girls with all their mother's beauty 
O, how happy to inherit : 
At once ſuch graces and ſuch ſpirit ! 
Thus, while you live, 
| May fortune give—- 
Each blefling—equal to your merit! 


Da. Carlos, I thank thee. Now, miſs, I'll wait upon 
your father, and obtain the key. ' | 
Duen. Be ſure you don't tell my papa how complying 

I have been. . 55 | 
Zſa. O, you may depend, Miſs, upon my prudence,— 
Such a damn'd piece of conceit and uglineſs | never ſaw 
in my life. (Afide.) [Exeunt ſeverally. 

. | | ) SCENE, 


; 
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SCENE, chamber. 


| Enter Don Jerome and Iſaac. 2 

Fer. Well, Iſaac, what reception did you meet with ? 
—1s ſhe not a fine girl ?—She has her grandfather's lip to 
a hair. | 


1 


Tf. Aye, and her grandfather's chin to a hair? Afde. 
Fer. Well, Iſaac, what reception did you meet with? 


How did my daughter behave? ' 

Ja. Why, better than I thought :—But, pray, how old 
may your daughter be? ; Fe 

Fer. Let me ſee:—twelve and eight - ay is juſt twenty. 

17a. Then I'll venture to ſay, ſhe is the oldeſt looking 
girl of her age in the king om. Why, zounds ! ſhe might 
paſs for my grandmother :—and as to her ſkin, that you 
told me was like the pureſt dimity, by this light it is 
down right nankeen :—And then, her teeth being white 
—why, they're as black as coal; where one is ivory, its 
neighbour is pure ebony, alternately black and white, 
like the keys of a harpſichord—Her yoice, too, you told 
me, was like a Virginian nightingale: why, it is like a 
crack'd warming-pan ;—— And, as for dimples To be 
ſure ſhe has To devil's own. dimples! Yes! and you 
told me ſhe had a lovely down upon her chin, like the 
down of a peach; but, damme, if ever I ſaw ſuch 
down upon any creature in my life, except once upon 
an old goat. „ 4p 

Fer. What, fir! do you mean to inſult me, and abuſe 
my daughter, that is allowed to be the handſomeſt girl in 
all Spain !—But, I ſuppoſe you want to be off from the 
match. | | ; | 

Ja. What the devil ſhall I ſay now ?—Whey then, ſe- 
riouſly, Don Jerome, do you think your daughter hand- 
iome: | 7 


Jer. The fineſt girl in all Spain ! 


1 E 


1k. Lord! Lord! How partial ſome parents are to 
their children — Then, ſince you provoke me to ſpeak, 


ſhe's a downright witch—— _ 
| Enter Ferdinand, 


Fer. Hey day ?—you ſeem to be upon odd terms, for 
_ father and ſon-in law. | 


Jer. What's that to you, you jack-a-napes ! 


; 
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Ja. He looks plaguy angry with me. 1 believe I had 
better draw in my horns, or I ſhan't have his bit of di- 


. 


A IT Ro 


Jia. Believe me, good fir, I ne'er meant to offend, 
My miſtreſs 1 love, and I value my friend: 
To win her and wed her, is ſtill my requeſt, 
For better for worſe—and I ſwear I don't jeſt. 


Fer. Zounds! you'd beſt not provoke me, my rage is ſo 
: high. 
Za. Hold him faſt I beſeech you, his rage is ſo high, 
Good fir you're too hot, and this place I mu fly. 
Fer. You're a knave and a fot, and this place had beſt 


E 5 | 
Zia. You are in ſuch a paſſion now: Going to him) 
Did you think I was in earneſt ?—l was but jeſting all the 
while. —You're ſo haſty, Don Jerome ; l had a mind to 
joke a little: that was all, upon my honour! . 
Fer. Then you was not in earneſt ? Zounds! I thought 
you were in earneſt.— But, I can forgive a joke as well as 
any one: — but, take care how you carry your jokes ſo far: 
for I was near being in a bit of a paſſion. Come, get ſome 
wine here; and that will drown all animoſities. BEE 


95 


i N 0. | 
Don Jerome, Iſaac, and Ferdinand. | 


A bumper of good liquor, 

Will end a conteſt quicker, 

Than juſtice, judge, or vicar; 
So fill a chearful glaſs, 
And let good humour paſs. 


But if more deep the quarrel, 
Why ſooner detain the barrel, 
Than be the hateful fellow, HE 
That's crabbed when he's mellow. | 


A bumper, Cc. 
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SCENE, street. 
Iſaac and Antonio, meeting. 
Ja. Good day, Antonio—l1 am glad to have met you : 


I have been in purſuit of you. 


Ant. I am happy you have found me. What is your 
buſineſs with me, Iſaac? 


Ja. Only a little love affair : :—that's all, Clara is run 


away from her father, Don Guzman, and has laid her 


commands upon me, to bring you to her, — You * 
no objection, I hope, ſir:—a very fine girl !— 

Ant, Two things forbid it :—friendſhip and honour.— 
Clara, Don Guzman's daughter !—lt cannot be me ſhe 
ſeat for. 

Iſa. Oh, damn your friendſhip and honour.—Go to her. 
II ſay it was you ſhe ſent for, and go you muſt. She 
is all impatience, and waiting at Don Carlos“ lodgings.— 
Come, come, and I'll conduct you to her. 

Ant. Well, PII go to her.—Poſſibly I may be able to 
ſerve her, with regard to my friend Ferdinand. ( Aſide.) 
Lead on, Iſaac, and I'll follow. 

Iſa. Methinks-you are deviliſh loath to viſit a pretty 
wench,—If ſhe had ſent for Miſs; I my have taken pity 


on her inſtantly. | [Excunt, 


SCENE. ; 1 
Enter Louiſa. 
AIX. 
4 What bard, O Time, diſcover, 
With wings firſt made thee move! 


Ah! ſure he was ſome lover 
Who ne'er had left his love! 


For who th did prove 
The pangs which abſence brings; 
Tho” but one day, 
He were away, 


Could picture thee with wing? 
| What bard, Ce. ; 


— 


— 
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| Enter Carlos, | 

Lou. What has detained you fo long ?—Where i is An- 
tonio ? 

Car. 1 have been | in ſearch of him, but hens ſucceſs : 
Iſaac is now in purſuit of him. 

Lou. Cruel, cruel man !—You was never in love; elſe 
you would not ſport with the anxiety of a tender 
heart! (Carlos ſighs) But, was 'you, Carlos, was you 
ever in love? 5 

Car. I was, Louiſa. 

- Lou, And, was your miſtreſs true? 
Car. Oh! had ſhe been always ſo I had been happy! 


AIX. 


Car. Oh, had my lover ne'er ſmil'd on me, 
I ne'er had known ſuch anguiſh; 
But, think how falſe, how cruel ſhe, 
To bid me ceaſe to languiſn; 


To bid me hope her hand to gain, 

Breathe on a flame half periſh'd, 

And then, with cold and fix'd diſdain, 
To kill the hope ſhe cheriſh'd! 


Not worſe his fate who, on a wreck 
That drove as winds did blow i. 
Silent had left the ſhatter'd deck 
To find a grave below it : 


Then land was cried—no more reſign'd, 
He glow'd with joy to hear it, 

Not worſe his fate—his woe to find 
The wreck muſt ſink e'er near it. 


Enter à Servant. 
Serv. Two gentlemen below, ſir. 


ment, to ſee Antonio's ſurpriſe. Let us ſtep into this 


room. [ Goes to the door of PR | 


Enter Antonio, Iſaac, and Servant. 

Za. Where is Clara? I have found Antonio, and have 
brought him to you at laſt : for it was with great difficul- 
ty I perſuaded him to come with me. (Servant points to 
the door where Louiſa i is. Tomo goes i in relutantly. 25. 


* 


Lou. Antonio and Ifaac, no doubt. We'll retire 2 mo- | 
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Ja. 1 think 1'I1 juſt. take a, Peep to ſee the meeting.— 
go, ſo, I think he has pretty w reconciled his friend- 


| ſhip and honour to the interview.—He does not ſeem to 


feel any qualms of conſcience. now. 2 leave them to 
ſettle the reſt, and purſue my own buſineſs. Exit. 
| Enter uiſa, Antonio, and Carlos. 
Ant. And are you ſure the Jew. does not ſuſpect the 
plot contrived againſt him? 


Lou. Not in the leaſt. —He i is too vain, of his own per- . 


ſon; and money is his aim: therefore he thinks every 
charm is centered in the Duenna. | 
Ant. How ſhall I thank you, my dear Louiſa, for the 
confidence you repoſe in me ?—Alas I feared my all was 
loſt; conſidering my want of fortune, and that your fa- 
ther's eruelty would oblige us to/renounce our love: 
Car. Permit me, my dear friend, to wiſh, you joy on 


this happy meeting. May every hour of your life prove 


as happy as the preſent ! 4 
Ant. 1 thank you, my dear Carlos, And now, Louis” 

ſa, that happineſs is within our reach; why ſhould we de- 

lay one moment? I'll go and bring a prieſt, that ſnall 


put it out of the power of man to part us. Going. 


Lou. (Stopping him) Stay, Antonio Though 1 — 
been ſo imprudent as to leave my father's houſe, and 
to you for protection, it was to avoid the hated wot uf 
with the Jew :——But yowll ſhew your love by bearing? > 
the management of this to my direction 

Car. Come, come, Antonio, as my ſiſter has hitherts- 
confided in you, *tis but juſt you ſhould let her now com- 
mand. 42 

Ant. I muſt obby=But why do we trifle with the hours, 
ſo precious to us both? our father” muſt: be recofi- 
ciled when we are made one. 2 

Lon. No more, I beſeech W will go to my friend 
Clara's apartment, and write my letter. 1 hope — — 
not fail to meet me there. N 


Ant. 1 fubmit with plats and aal be — ber 


2 moment. 
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Ai ii 
Antonio, Carlos, and Louiſa. 


Soft pity never leaves the gentle breaſt, 
Where — has been receiv'd a welcome gveſt: 
As wand'ring ſaints poor huts have ſacred made, 
He hallows ev'ry heart he once has fway'd; 
And (when his preſence we no longer ſhare) 
Still leaves compaſſion as a relict there, 


| — Ef 27s 5 — 
4. 


SCENE, Hall in Don Jzzxome's Houſe. 
Enter Don Ix Roux, and SERVANT. 


EROME, | 
WEEK to be fure; theſe women are ſtrange beings: 
| they never know their own minds a minute. 
Why now, it was but this morning, that ſhe could never 
marry Iſaac, becauſe he was a Jew : and behold, this f- 
ternoon ſhe has eloped with him. —Are you ſure it was 
Serv. O yes, fir, it was indeed. I faw them in a poſt- 
chaiſe, driving from the garden gate. You know, fir, it 
was by your commands the gardener gave him the key to 
walk with my young lady on the parterre. | 
Fer. I rejoice to hear it; the news makes my old 
heart glad and my daughter will be happy. 
nier Servant, with a leiter. | 
Serv. My maſter, Iſaac, ſends this letter with all due 
reſpect to your honour, | 
Fer. Here, give it me, you dog. This is to inform 
me, I ſupoſe, he is married, and to crave my leave to 
return I am tranſported (Reads. Sir, your 
_ ©<., approbation of what l have already done would give me 
the greateſt pleaſure: I am anxious to receive; your 
„ blefling; and will immediately return, if I have ya 
„ permiſſion. Loviſa's duty to her deareſt father. By 
* the time this reaches your hand, I ſhall be honoured 
with the title of your ſon-in-law. Tſaac Mendoza.” — 
— 2 
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As k could wifh Here, Lopez! Francis! Vaſquez! 
on your bet liveries; throw open all the doors; call 
the cook; bid him prepare a ſupper with all the delica- : 


cies Spain affords:—— bid all my neighbours welcome: 
and requeſt them to pertake my happineſs: tell them I 


expect my fon and dan 90 home. Get the keys of 
Il happy. 
Enter ſecond Servant, with a Letter. 

Serv. This from my young miſtreſs. | : 

Fer. Why, ay, this is from Louiſa. Since Tae 
wrote to me, what need the little baggage trouble her- 
felf ?!——One would think they were not together when 
theſe were wrote. Let me ſee———(Reads.)—** Dear- 


© eft papa, tho I have been fo imprudent as to leave 


o your houfe, 1 hope you will pardon the indiſcretion : 


« Tt is with a man who is paſſionately fond of me, and 


© whoſe merits equally claim my regard. Your conſent, 
© before the ceremony is performed, will make bleſſed 


your dutiful daughtcr,—Zzoiſa.” Go, get pen, ink, 


and paper, in my room, that I may ſend my conſent vin 


all haſte.— My heart is * methinks-I have . 


wy age · 


ATR. 


Ter. O the days when I was young! 
When 1 laugh'd in fortune's ſpite, 
Talk'd of love the whole day long, - 
And with nectar crown'd the night, fs 


Then it was, old father Care, 
Little reck'd I of thy frown ; 
Half thy alice youth could bear, 9 
And the reſt a bumper drown. 
© the days, c. 5 


Truth they ſay lies i in a well; 
Why I vow | ne'er could ſee 
Let the water-drinkers tell, 
— There it always lay for me! 


For, when ſparkling wine went round 
"Never faw 1 wſchood's maſk: :; 
5 ä . But 


} 


9 
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But ſtill honeſt truth I found el 
in the bottom of each flaſk. 255 | 
O the days, Cc. | | , 


True, at length my vigour's flown, A, 
I have years to bring decay; 

Few the locks that now I own, 
And the few I have are gray: 


Yet old Jerome thou may ſt boaſt, 
While the ſpirits do not tire, 

Still beneath thy age's froſt _ 
Glows a ſpark of youthful fire. 


SCENE, street. 


Enter Ferdinand, walking ahout uneaſy. 

Ferd. To what a dreadful dilemma have I * my- 
ſelf by my own fond officious folly ! to loſe the only 
object upon earth I could be happy with! Yet, why 
ſhould I condemn myſelf ? It is too plain her affeo- 
tions are e and Antonio is the * man. 


A TR. 


Ferd. Ah! cruel maid, bow haſt thou chang's 
The temper of my mind! 
My heart, by thee, from mirth eſtrang ? 
Becomes like thee unkind 0 


By fortune favour'd, clear in fame, | 
I once ambitious was ; 

Aud friends I had that fann'd the flame, 
And gave my youth applauſe. — 


But now my weakneſs all abuſe, . 
Yet vain their taunts on me ;- 
Friends, fortune, fame, itſelf I'd loſe, 
To gain one ſmile from thee ! 


Let only thou ſhouldſt not en 
My folly or my woe 

If I am madjin others eyes, 
Tis thou haſt made me ſo. - 


But days like theſe with doubting curſt 
ZN will not long endure ; 
| — 0p 


„ 


ſpare me, my dear brother! 


| fru DOUBLE ELOPEMENT, 12g 
.*.._ Amldeſpis'd?- 


IA know. the mos 
And alſo know my Cure. 


If falſe, her yows ſhe dare renounce, 
- She inſtant ends my pain: 
For, oh! that heart muſt break at once 
Which cannot heal again! 


Enter Iſaac haſtily. 


Ferd. Whither in ſach haſte, 5 -?——What's the 


matter? 

Iſa. O, Ferdinand, is that you ?— hat think you of 
the geatle Clara, Don GCurman's daughter — She is run 
away from her father, for the ſake of her lover; and ſhe 
ſays he knows nothing of the matter. 

Ferd. Dear girl! no more I did. — Where is ſhe 7 


Ja. Be but patient _- EY tell you allL+-She ſent for 


him 
Ferd. Well, carry me to hot this moment ! (Droxging 
Tſaac.) carry me, to her! 
Iſa. Well, well, mercy gn us, how violevt you are !— 


Why 1 did carry the perſon. ſhe ſent for: 1. was Don An- | 


tonio. 

Ferd. Antonio, that ſhe ſent for! | 

Iſa. Yes it was. But he was deviliſh loth to , till 
I perſuaded him, 
honour :——But I ſaid, damn your honour.» _ 
Ferd. The devil, you did. Oh! wretch that 1 anc? 
miſery and diſtraQtion come upon me! 


Zia. Why, ſure you waa not the fool that was in love 
with her, Ha! ha! | 


Ferd. You unfecling achte — ou dog! don't you | 


| pity me ? f [ Collaring him. 
Dear { 


Th. O yes, fie, I do pity you moſt heartily. 
brother-in-law !—— 

Ferd. You do pity me, do you, villain? Going to beat him. 

Ta. O, no ſir, upon my ſoul, F do not pity you: my 
dear brothet-in-law' 

Ferd. There, then take that, villain! and that, 
and that. 


[ Following bim round the ſtage, beating him. | 


If. Oh! my dear brother-in-law, that. is to be—Oh! 
Ferd. 


He talked much about friendſhip and 
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Feͤerd. Then, firrah, begone! and W tis = 
your inſignificance that protects you. 

La. Then, egad, my inſignificance is the beſt friend I 

ever had in all my life. Oh! what a curſed, bully-head- 

ed, bloody-minded, ſwaggering dog it is! [Zak RR off. 


41 R. 


Ferd. Sharp is the woe that wounds the Jealous mind, 
When treach'ry two fond hearts wou'd rend! 
But oh! how keener far the pang, to find 
That traitor in our boſom- friend! 


SCENE, Wood. 
a Clara, Loviſa, and Antonio, * 


AIR 


Cle. By him we love offended, 

Ho ſoon our anger flies! 

One day apart tis ended, 
Behold him, and it dies! 4 

Laſt night, your roving brother 
Enrag'd I bade depart, 

And fure his rude preſumption 
Deſerv'd to loſe my heart: 

Yet, were he now before me, 
In ſpite of injur'd pride, 

I fear my eyes would pardon — 
Before my tongue could chide. 
Buy him we love, Ce. 3 


With truth the bold deceiver 
To me thus oft has ſaĩd 
* In vain would Clara flight me, 
In vain ſhe would upbraid! _ 
© No ſcorn thoſe lips diſcover ——- 
_ © Where dimples laugh the while; 
No frowns appear reſentful, 
© Where heav'n has plac'd aer 
By him we love, &c. 


Ela: My dear Louiſa, you will ſoon be happy For 


j 


m 
th 


" 3 


* 


i 


TUE DOVBLE ELOPEMENT, 3t 


Lam doom'd to paſs the ſolitary hours in 
my part manſion-—Heigho ! "Ol [Sighing. 


Lou. Indeed, my dear, you are miſtaken : for, if * 
father does not give his conſent, how are we to live ? 
Ant. Do not grieve, my deareſt love | 


AIX. 


Ant. How oft, , Loon, haſt thou ſaid - | 
(Nor wilt thou the fond boaſt diſown) 
Thou wouldſt not loſe Antonio's love 
To reign the partner of a throne! 


And by thoſe lips that ſpoke ſo kind 7 
And by this hand I preſs'd to mine x 
— To gain a ſubject nation's love, 


1 Ang I d not part with thine. 


Then how, my foul, can we be poor, 

Who own what kin gdoms could not boy! 

Of this true heart hs ſhalt be queen, | 
And ſerving thee—a monarch 1. 


Thus controul'd in mutual bliſs . | 
And rich in love's exhauſtleſ mine—— 

Do thou ſnatch treaſures from my lips, = 
And T'll take kingdoms back from thine ? 


Enter a Nun, veiled, with a Letter; 
Lou. Now, indeed, we are nearer — s 
a wonderful change ;—my father's free conſent, 
Ant. Is it poſſible /—This is joy beyond expreſſion /— 


Let us no ne _— the 


prieſt. 
Low. Stay, Antonio. 
Ant. My life. 
Low. Had * me with nn 
you will not find me here on your return. 
Ant. Thus let me thank thee for thy fond advice. | 
(Kiſſes ber.) | Eren Antonio and Loviſa. 


la. There they go, as happy as heart can wiſh „ | 


every bleſſing attend them 
Enter Ferdinand, Jooking after Antonio = Louiſa. _ 
Cla. So ! this ſhould. be "Fcrdioand. —— How got he i in, 1 
vonder? By the help of a bribe, no doubt, 


Ferd. 
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Ferd. RUE a them.) There is Antonio with ee 


and, for ought 1 287 going to be anden, I fhall run 


diſtracted F325 > | Going. 


Cla. Sir / fir! METS [Stopping bim. : 


Ferd. Pſha 1 let me alone.—— 

Cla. what do you want, fir? you appear unhappy, 

Ferd. Not you, child, not you. 11 7 pray, * nun, 
is not that Antonio? . 


Cla. Aſſuredly it is. 
Ferd. And, is not that g with him? 


Cla. Clara is not yet gone out of the garden. 
Ferd. One queſtion more; and Ill trouble vou no fur- 
ther. Are they going to de married? 


Cla. They are, ſir. 
Ferd. Oh! unfortunate that am ch I will follow 


them, upbraid them with their falſchood, and 
have done for ever. I Exit. Fardinand 


Cla: Well, L' follow,” Louiſa may not be the only 


bride to day. : 
2 41 . 


Cla. 4 thou dreary pile, where never dies 
The ſullen echo of repentant ſighs : 
Ye ſiſter mourners of each 2, cell, 
Inur'd by hymns and ſorrows, fare you wal t 
For happier. ſcenes, I fly this darkſome grove, 
; To ſaints a priſon, but a tomb of love: 


Sc ENE, Monaſtery. 


1 Father Paul, Father Francis, and other Friath, drinks 


Ws ing. 
5 Glee and Chorus.” | 


This bottle's the ſun of our table, r 7 


His beams are roſy wine, 
We —planets who are not able, 


Without his help, to ſhine, - 


Let mirth and glee abound, e pc's 
You'll ſoon grow dag, 1 os 
With borrow'd light, 

And ſhine as be er round: 8 


F. Pull, 5 


* * 


| THR vovhin Aral. 85 
\#.-Pevl. Come, fl, ' Here's to'the blue ey d. nun r 


St. Cathatine's: {- 
All. Agreed—The blue-ey'd nun of St Catharine! 8. : | 
Drink, 
F. Paul. Here's to the mother abbeſs. — 
All. To our mother abbeſs. Drin. 


F. Pos. Have there been any legacies or donations 
fince our laſt meeting? 

F. Fro. Fifty pounds from anuſcrer; on \bis derb. bes, 
to pray his ſoul through purgatorx. 

F. Paul. Well; that will pay 78 candles, brother Fran- 
Ae Ang thin g more? 

F. Fran. A thouſand dollars, 5 a lady, to-be applied: 
to charitable uſes. 

F. Paal. The beſt of Ms diſcharge ar vine bil 

F. Fran. A large ſilver lamp, by Don Emanuel de Ca» 
gro, by be kept continually burning in thetombof St An- 


F. ” Paul. Which. we will welt down, to bring | in more 
jufeious proviſion; than any we have yet mentioned; for 


tit Anthony is not afraid to be left in the dark tho be | 


Were ray 


F. Fran. Forty piſtoles I have received for conſeſſions. 
F. N Very . will belp to pay our but» 
eher's bi 
Cad mex af the do ;——they all relive bt Paul * 
: . een | 
Enter a Porter, meagre pale. 
P Paul. (Mui a glaſ in bis band. What doſt then * 
Por. 1 thought you had done your morning rites. 
* »& Paul. Done - No. Have we, brother: Francis? 
F. Fran. No, not by a bottle, min. 
F. Paul. I ſuppoſe thy ſinful. \difpoſition- has brought 


thee to fee what was to be had to gratify thy worldly, vo- 
racious appetite. Thy pamper'd looks are a ſcandal to out 
_ arder.. If you are hungry, are there not the tbots of the 


earth ? (Eats cake) And, if you are dry, 4s there not the 
clear ſtream ? ( Drivks wine. Y 
Por. some company would b with your' holiveſs, 


if your morning devotions are ended, 


| ve Paul; , and 2 the $leſe-to 1 Ponter, who | 


pots it 10 © Cl | 
2 | 1. Pal. 


1 — 


# 


31 Tur DUENNA; og, 


F. Faul. So, you ſinful-wretch, if there bad been any 


1 2 in * you oy gg 0 drank wm —__ 


" 8cENE. ae 
Enter Antonio and the. 


. cats, We come, | father, to ſolicit your aid, to join us 
in niptial bands, and hope not too late. 


E. Paul. Yes, ſir, but you are, by half an hour—you 


: 


muſt be tient, and wait another day. 
Ant. „ good father, love is impatient, and we can- 
— waitz— pray W pe us. een gold.) And let-this 

PF. Paul. Nay, now you offend me grokly; I maſh not 


take gold; it hurts my conſcience; but here's a place in 
my habit, you may lodge it in: upon your own head be 
the (in, And, on this fide is another. © 


Th. O, I underſtand you. There, father, 1 ſhall need 


your help preſeritly ; but diſpatch your. preſent offices 
F. Paul. The ſins of this town almoſt diſtract me 


they make me linger in fleſn, to ſee them daily —_— 


ted before my eyes. 


"Ant. One would imagine, indeed, they were under your ; 
noſe 3 for it bluſhes more than-the 'reft of your face. - 


Jia. Here comes Ferdinand: I'll not ſtay, for he's a 
perate fellow Antonio, yon had better go. 


Ant. Why ſhould 1 fear him 1 Bieſſed with my love, | 


I'll ſtand my ground. | 
Ja. The devil take me if 1 do — broke my 
bones juſt now; fo I'll take wy m you 


: ſhall ſee me again. - A '[Extt. 


. Enter W 
Ferd. Antonio, is this your friendſhip 7: How can you 
anſwer for ſuch: treatment? RY life) ſhall pay for it; 
Drau, Ge} £ Draws: 


"Lou. Why, brother; you appear angry; 0 Di ſcover 
Derſelf. What's the matter ? | 1 


Enter Clara bebind him, mailed, 64 13 
F. Panl. Certainly the man has not a mind to marry 
his own ſiſter! ; 
Ferd. Louiſa? ———ls it you 1 have miſtaken for Clara 
8 * * * has ſhe fled? | 


* Cle. 


mall 1 fay?——Clara, my _ can you 17 4 me 


W 


BY urely madd. 


| have you, inſtead of my beautiful daughter ? . BY 
' Duen. O, you are a eruel parent: * | [7 


this old 1 wu $10 


Tur Dovasre' trortuent. "35 


- Cle: What is It you want, mrs child, not 
70 — { Stocking ting bam. | 
Ferd. Antonio, I bluſh for my folly—Louiſa, what 


Love is blind. 


ns od * a. 


v VETT o. A 1 


Oft does Hymen ſmile to hear, 2 

n Worldly vows of _ n'd 3 W 

M Well he — when they're dee, 
ut Never flow to give reward. 


For his glory is to prove e op 
Kind to thoſe. who wed for r love. . 5 


sckxk, Parlour. 8 
Enter Don Vii 2 
un Methinks, they are very flow — wit they 
were — here's Iſaac. ; | 
Ja. 1 am returned with joy, — your: Vleling. 
þ. But, where's my daughter!——My dear girl — 8 
Y did not ſhe accompany you Every moment is an. 
age, till 1 ſee her. 
Ja. She is waiting for your permiſſion to throw herſelf | 
1 your feet. 
cp Run !—bring her to me!—She'll whey wy'olg | 
wp Exit Iſaac. )——I am all joy 
Enter Iſaac and 8 8 
er. O Lord {ls that y davghter ?—Why the x man 


Tſa. Why do you look at her ſo fir ?——Go, m dear, 8 
and throw your ſnowy arms round your papa. Te will 
_ you. Don't be c go to 3 | 
| en. My dear papa! Running to him, und embracing 
bim.) Lou will not fure be fo — as to diſown RNs 

Fer. Papa! dear papa !—— What the devil do you 
mean, you have not married Urſula, the old 


Jer. O, e e | nobody relieve me from 
Ka To 


t en be avaſt ati; * 


yon would not belie ve me?—And ſo, then Lam tay * 
en in with this old-Jezebel. 
22 I' let you know whether nee — 160 
| good for you. b 

Enter Antonio and Loviſa, | 

Ant. 1 am come, fir; with my dear Louiſa, to afk for- 
giveneſs, and to claim your bl 

Fer. Youſhall have neither, ſic. You have choited me of 
my e and do your hink I can ſo eaſily forgive it? 

here, ſir, is your oon cbaſent, in your own 
hand-writing, ſigned by your name. 

Fer. Sir, it was through a ſtratagem you obtained that 
_conſent—and you ſhall not poſſeſs a rial of her fortune. 
Tau. Believe me, fir, I never meant to deceive, or 

marry without your conſent —1 would not receive An- 
tonio for a huſband, until I obtained it by your letter. 

er. No matter adam Vo ſhall not have . 
ie of your fortune. 
At. 1 care not, ſir:— in herſelf 1 Jaws: a ene — 
Give me but your bleſſing, make me happy; end! am con- 
tent. 

Fer, A generous fellow this, (Aldo Do yon think; 
Gr, you are the only man in Spain, that can do a gene⸗ 

s act? There, ſir; ſince my danghter is your s, her 

ortune ſhall be alſo: There's my bleſſing too 
and, ſince you are ſo generous-to-defpiſe her fortune, no 

man in Spain deſerves it betten. {They both. kneel; 

Lou. Accept our grateful. thanks !-———_ 

Inter Ferdinand an Clara. 

Fer. Hey day What have we bere bare ww m 
pobbing.a nunnery? 

Firk This is Donna Clara, ir, Don Guaman's n 
ter, and my wife, with a good fortune. | 
Jer. Come here, you little ſlut, and kiſs me. You 
young dog, you hase made a good:choice. Bleſs you my 
fy And may you ever be as happy as at preſent. 5 
3 2. And muſt I ſland to my bargain withthis old witcb. 

ven. Upon my word ! yon have no need to complain; 
who are you? ( Following him mound the ſtage.) I will let | 
ron know, ſir, I have a brother an Shale, that-wears | A 
$4 {wore —You SOON eng tha wretch;- Tc 1 
„ . 


* 


* 440 


This door will befriend me :— I'll fly to Jeruſa 


A 1 Wa. aue. South, with Dances, FR Ge, Cc. 


= ct 7 . BEE ; 9 
* ** 


Je. The devil's dam is broke looſe, and her whole fu- | 


ry is levelled at me. 


Low. Well, little Iſaac, you were always bebe 


iſh 1 


Fead. Your mother always called you wiſe little — 
mon. 
12 No body could ever put a trick upon you—Hey | 

aac | 
Ferd. Cunning little Iſaac. 

Ta. Is there no way to avoid theſe everlaſting n 
em, to get 
rid of that bit of dimity. [Exit Iſaac. 

Dun. Fly where you 1 follow you. 


[Exit Ducans,. 


FINALE and ANCAEY 0 


Come now for jeſt and ſmiling, 
Both old and young beguiling, | 4 
Let us laugh and play, fo  blithe and gays 
Till we baniſh care away; Ln Rs 
Thus crown'd with dance and ſong, e 
The hours {ball glide along 
With a heart at eaſe - merry, merry gieey* 


Can never fail to pleaſe. 
Each bride with bluſhes Glowing, 5 5 
Our wine as roſy flowing, W 
Tet us laugh and p 2, &e. 8 
Then a health to ev'ry friend, 
The-night's repaſt ſhall end, 
With a heart at caſe, Cc. 


Nor while we are ſo joyous, 
Shall anxious care annoy us, 
Let us laugh and play, Cc. 
Far gen'rous gueſts like theſe, 


1 : Accept the wich to pleaſe, 


| So we'}l laugh and play, all hlithe 3 bau. 
wg Your {miles drive care away. 


PF 1 W 1 . 


* 
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